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	1. Chapter 1

Rose's POV

I walked into the party with my older sister Caroline. I felt out of place. This isn't normally the party I would go to especially since greasers are here. I really don't understand why us Socs hate the greasers. They seem normal and just like regular people, maybe they are less wealthy and are dirtier than us but they are humans like us.

I looked around and Caroline was nowhere in sight. I remember her saying in the car stay close to her but it didn't turn out so well.

I walked around to try to find Caroline. It shouldn't be that hard but the house was huge not to mention there are so many people here. The house has high ceilings, beige walls and paintings all around. Which kind of parents would let their kid have a party in here?

"Hey baby want a drink?" some guy slurred.

I turned around and saw Jack from my biology class. He was always a creep. He would always flirt with me even though he knew I was dating Archie and he could kick his ass.

"Jack why don't you just leave me alone?" I asked as kind as I could possibly be.

"Just one drink?" asked Jack with pouty eyes.

Jack was quite a looker though I had to admit. He has blond hair almost white with sparkling blue eyes. He was my height, which isn't that tall considering I'm 5'5. I would have gone out with him but since he is a class below us my parents would never let me date him.

"I don't know, I promised Caroline I wouldn't even look at beer." I said.

"Just one sip? Come on Rose, live a little." said Jack.

Well it is only one little drink. It's not like I'm going to get drunk.

"Um, okay." I smiled.

"Perfect. Follow me." said Jack then walked to the bartender.

I followed behind him getting pushed on the way there. There were so many people.

"Get the little lady a beer." said Jack.

The bartender nodded then went to get my beer.

"Where's your boyfriend?" asked Jack while scratching on the back of his neck.

"He couldn't make it." I lied.

If I told him the truth that he didn't want me coming he would look overprotective which he already is but Archie is a real sweet guy. He's also quite a looker and my parents love him, like love him. They were once talking to his parents about us getting married.

"Oh well that's too bad." said Jack sounding a little happier than he should've sounded.

The bartender came with the beer surprisingly not asking for my age. Since I'm only 15 I shouldn't be drinking this but oh well, live a little Rose.

"Come on drink it." said Jack.

I took a sniff of it. It smelled really bad, why do people drink this? I put it close to my lips then took a little sip. The beer burned my throat as I drank it. This taste like crap.

Jack laughed at the expression of my face. "Don't like it huh?"

I shook my head no.

"It's okay not a lot of people do they just drink it to look cool." said Jack.

I smiled.

"What the hell are you drinking?" I recognize that voice.

I turned around and saw my sister Caroline looking pretty mad at me. Her green eyes looked cold and wild. I've never ever seen my sister so mad.

"Just a beer. This was my first one and I barely had a sip." I said.

"I don't care. Put that down." said my sister through her clenched teeth.

I instantly put it on the table.

"Come on Caroline, she was living a little." slurred Jack.

"Excuse me whatever your name is, you don't get involved in family business especially when you're tipsy." said Caroline.

"Dumb broad." muttered Jack.

I knew Caroline heard it but she was just too angry to care. She grabbed me from arm and yanked me away from Jack. When we were far away she turned around a glared at me.

"What do you think you're doing with him?" asked Caroline.

"I was just talking to him." I said.

"No, he was trying to go all the way with you." said Caroline.

"Huh?" I gave her a confused rolled her eyes in annoyance. "He was trying to have sex with you."

"No he wasn't."

What is she talking about? Boys always went after Caroline. She was the pretty one. Her blond hair was so perfect and straight. She has amazing green eyes.

Caroline gave me a sweet smile. "Yes he was. Trust me I know when a guy is flirting. He was defiantly in to you. Rose, give yourself some credit, you're a real pretty girl."

I smiled. I was going to say something but we heard some cheers going on. We walked over to be some people were crowding around a corner of the room. Two girls were fighting. One was a Soc that went to our school. I think her name was Sarah. The other I couldn't really see since she was the one who was winning the fight. She had Sarah and the ground and was punching her. I did see though she had blond hair with black tips. Her leather jackets had a rip in the back and so did the back of her jeans. Soon some kids pick the girl up and pulled her back. She was really pretty. A little too much make-up but other than that she was pretty. She had an old t-shirt on with ripped jeans. Sarah walked away with her friends.

"Bloody greasers." said Caroline under her breath.

The greaser girl shrugged the boys off then walked past me.

"Dumb socs who think there all better than us." I heard her whisper.

She walked to the door then walked out and slammed in shut.

"Who was that?" I asked.

"Some greaser chick." answered Caroline..

"What happened?" I asked.

"That greaser probably asked for it." said Caroline.

I love Caroline with all my heart but she has this hatred for the greasers that I don't understand. I knew she hates them but lately it's been more then usual.

"Caroline why do you hate the greasers so much?" I asked.

Caroline sighed. "Rose it's a long story."

"Come on tell me." I pleaded.

"It's not a conversation for a party. I'll tell you tomorrow." said Caroline.

"Fine." I said.

"Look Marcia and Cherry are over there." said Caroline.

"Do we have to talk to them?" I asked.

"If you don't want to we don't have to." said Caroline.

Cherry and Marcia are really nice girls but I don't really get along with them. They talk about all these classy stuff while I just sit there and listen plus I don't think Marcia even likes me. I think they only talk to me because I'm Caroline's little sister.

"I really don't want to." I said truthfully.

Caroline smiled. "Okay, why don't we go and get a drink?"

"Sure." I said.

Caroline and I were about to walk away until some guy came over and wrapped his arm around Caroline's waist.

Dally's POV

"What about her?" I asked Soda pointing to some random broad.

"Naw too greasy." said Soda.

"Soda, I've been pointing to thousands of broads and they are all hot." I said in frustration.

"I know Dally but there not the girls I want." said Soda.

"Soda, Sandy dumped you, she's a dumb broad move on." I said.

"Dally, it's not easy for Soda. They've dated for two years." said Steve.

"Whatever." I muttered.

Soda should just relax and go after those girls. They would be willingly to sleep with him. That Sandy girl is a bitch. She had a perfectly good guy in front of her, she is so lucky I don't hit girls.

"Hey guys I'm going to see a movie." said Ponyboy.

"Sure you don't want to stay?" asked Two-bit.

"Naw, have fun without me." said Pony.

"Oh we won't." I said. "This party is bullshit."

It really was. The music was terrible and the house was just a show off. Buck's party is ten times better.

"Come Dallas, it's not that bad." said Steve.

"Not that bad? The music is crappier than my life and the house is just a show off." I said. Some of the girls who were walking past heard me and glanced at me, I gave them a glare then they ran off.

"Well, I'm heading to go see 'Gone With the Wind' bye guys." said Pony then walked off.

'Gone With the Wind' reminds me of Johnny. Oh how I missed him. I hate going into that hospital and seeing Johnny's lifeless body. It's been two weeks since the docs told us he was in a coma.

"I'm going to get a drink. Want one Steve?" asked Two-bit.

"Yeup." said Steve getting out of his chair. "You coming Dal?"

"Naw, I'm gonna have a weed." I said.

They nodded and left. I took out cigarette and lit it up.

"What about her?" I pointed to some red head.

"Naw, too skanky." said Soda.

I blew out a puff of smoke. "What about that chick over there?"

"Naw, too high maintenance." said Soda.

"You don't even know her." I cried out.

"I know Dal but I can't help but think about Sandy." said Soda.

I groaned. I looked around trying to find a decent girl for Soda. I thought this would be easier but no one girl is too socy or too greasy. The other one is too skanky or too preppy. This is why I get a girl every night. I don't care if there a greaser or a Soc I'm getting them. I kept on looking. I had a mission to find a chick for Soda tonight. Then I spotted this blond girl. Her silky hair was in high ponytail and was wearing a plaid skirt that reached to her knees. I saw her talking to some brunette who was probably her friend. I couldn't get over of how hot she is.

"What about the brunette with the blond over there?" I asked Soda.

"Her?" pointed Soda.

"Yeah." I said.

"Isn't she a soc?" asked Soda.

"What's your point?" I asked.

"I don't know Dally, she would never go for a greaser like me. She's pretty though" said Soda.

"Soda, she would be crazy not too." I said. "Plus the blond one is pretty smoking hot."

Soda smiled. "Oh I see it, you want the blond one."

I smirked. "Yup."

Soda got up. "Come on, let's go get them."

"Screw Sandy."

Soda smiled and we both walked to the socy girls.

"Hello ladies." I said while putting my hand around the blond girl's waist.

"Hi." said the brunette.

"I'm Sodapop and this is my friend Dallas Winston." said Soda.

I felt the blond girl wince when she heard Soda say my name. Must've heard my rep.

"I'm Rose." said the brunette.

"What's your name sweetheart?" I whispered in her ear.

"None of your business hood." snapped the blond.

Rose gasped. "Caroline, you don't talk like that."

Oh so her name is Caroline. Cute name.

"Rose, to him I'm allowed to talk to him like that." said Caroline.

"Babe that hurts." I said pretending to be hurt.

Caroline rolled her eyes.

"So Rose how old you are?" asked Soda.

"16."answered Rose smiling to him.

"Wow what are the odds. Soda is only 16." I said.

"Do you go to Preston High School?" asked Rose.

"I use too." said Soda.

"Oh why don't you go anymore?" asked Rose.

"I dropped-out." said Soda barely in a whisper.

"Oh." all Rose could manage to say.

I put my cigarette to my mouth and let out a puff of smoke. Caroline made a disgusted face when she saw the smoke. I then looked down her empty cup. Maybe if I have some alone time I could get to know her and hook-up.

"Soda, Rose why don't you guys go and get me and Caroline another drink." I suggested.

"Sure, what do you want a beer?" asked Soda.

"I don't want a drink." snapped again Caroline.

What's with this girl and snapping?

"She wants a Pepsi trust me." said Rose.

Soda nodded then took her hand and they walked together holding hands.

"So why are you so cranky? Why don't I help you relax a bit?" I asked while rubbing circles with my thumb on her waist.

"Get your dirty hand off of my hand." said Caroline then pushed my arm off.

I leaned against the wall and said "Whoa, girl calm down."

"Don't you dare tell me to calm down, greaser." snapped Caroline.

"Listen cupcake, I did nothing to you so why don't stop with the name calling?" I said while rage was building.

Caroline gave me a cold hard glare. "Dallas, I know your kind. I've heard everything you did. I know you've gone to jail like ten times in the past year. Why don't you stop pretending to be nice and tell me the real reason why you came here?"

It was way more than 10.

"You know you can call me Dally." I said.

I hate it when people called me Dallas. It sounds too professional plus my father use to call me Dallas a lot. I like Dally or Dal.

"Are you going to answer my question, Dallas?" asked Caroline.

"Well I came here because-"

I was cut off by Caroline's facial reaction. Her eyes went wide and she went pale.

"What?" I asked.

Caroline didn't say anything. I turned around and saw a Soc.

"Who are you?" I asked.

"I'm Caroline's boyfriend, James." said James with a cold glare, the glare wasn't meant for me but it was meant for Caroline.


	2. Chapter 2

Caroline's

"What're you doing here?" James asked, pushing Dallas aside and now focusing on me. I looked down at my shoes, not knowing what to say

.

"Your parents came back from a gala thirty minutes ago and noticed you and Rose weren't home. You had them scared to death." James told me with concern etched across his face. I knew I had probably scared him too.

I looked up at Dallas, and then back to James. I was really nervous now, knowing that my father had warned me not to go to another party last time I had been caught two months ago.

"I wanted to come, so I did. How did you find out I was here?" I asked.

James stared at me intently, raising his voice.

"Your folks called Archie and me, and since you have this weird obsession with parties, we figured you would be here. It was stupid and reckless what you and Rose did. To make things worse you're also talking to this nimrod."

"Nimrod huh? Is that it, ya lil pansy?" smirked Dallas, blowing a puff a smoke right in his face. I couldn't help but let out a small laugh, but in the end I received a glare from James.

"You wanna go greaser?" James scowled, turning around completely so that he was facing Dallas.

"Maybe," Dallas responded with a straight face, completely unnerved. He obviously hadn't heard of James before, and that made me nervous. Dallas put his cigarette to his mouth, waiting for James to make a move. He looked real tuff, I had to admit.

"Come on hood, let's go," James jeered, taking off his thin brown jacket and tossing it to me. I was so tempted to just let it fall on the floor, but I caught it anyways, knowing it was James' favorite jacket.

"James, let's go home." I suggested, placing my hand on his arm to hold him back. I didn't want a fight to happen all because of me. I already knew I was going to get it at home.

"Not before I teach this greaser where his rightful place in this world is," James told me loud and clear, just so that Dallas could hear too.

Dallas tossed his cigarette onto the floor and stepped on it.

"Tell your girlfriend to leave 'cause I don't want her to see her boyfriend getting his ass kicked." Said Dallas. Dallas sounded very tough.

By now, all the people who had left the living room were coming back. More and more people were gathering around us, bored and looking for something interesting… like a fight between a greaser and a Soc.

When I looked over at Dallas and noticed he looked dead serious, I started to panic. James pushed me away and tried to lunge at Dallas, but once again I cut in, this time stepping in between the both of them. They were both dangerously close, glaring at each other.

"James, it's not worth it, can you please just take me and Rose home?" I pleaded, hoping he would realize how scared I really was.

I had never seen James in a fight, I had only heard about his fights from his friends, and they always told me that he would win within the first few seconds. But then again, I had never seen Dallas in a fight, and he was dangerous. I had a feeling someone was going to get hurt real bad, and it would all be my fault.

The anger was instantly gone from his eyes when he saw how frightened I was. But knowing James, he would never let himself look weak in front of others. He pushed me aside.

"Shut your trap and get into the car if you don't wanna watch this fight."

My mouth hung open in shock. James had never spoken to me that way before, even throughout our three-year relationship. I stepped back to let them have their fight, not even knowing whose side I was on anymore.

"Some boyfriend you are, don't worry sweetheart, after this fight I'll show you a good time." Said Dally.

I ignored him and saw James lunged towards him.

I looked away, feeling guilty every time I heard a sickening thud of fist-against-face mixed with the sound of people cheering. Throughout the whole fight, I could only make out that James had punched Dallas in the face, but Dallas had quickly punched back. There had been plenty of cussing, and they both had charged at each other like angry bulls. Dallas tackled James to the ground and started throwing punches at him. I had the urge to break them apart, but I quickly reminded myself that James had wanted this to happen. Telling myself that James would be cross if I stepped in again saved me from the guilt. Somehow James took the lead and started beating the tar out of Dallas. He pushed Dallas off of him, and grabbed his switchblade from the pocket of his khaki pants. Dallas saw the blade when they both quickly got up, and he backed away.

"Really need a weapon to beat me?" Dallas asked wryly.

I saw Soda and two other greasers who I recognized from school coming towards Dallas to back him up. I also saw Archie, Blake, and four other Socs I didn't recognize coming to help James.

"What's going on?" Soda asked.

"You greasers need to stick with the whores from your neighborhood," Archie replied, smirking at Dallas.

I scanned the room for Rose, knowing she was last with Soda. My eyes widened when I saw her standing right behind Soda. Was she stupid? Why was she standing with the greasers at a time like this, especially when her boyfriend was right there?!

My question was left un-answered when I saw a look of shock spread over Archie's face, and soon over James' and the four other Socs. They had spotted Rose too.

James went after Dallas again, and Archie charged at Soda with his fists ready. The two greasers from school were taking on James's friends. A couple of guys from the crowd also got involved. All hell broke loose. I made my way over to Rose, who was hiding at the back of the room, and grabbed her hand. I led her out of the large living room and away from the fight, and towards the double doors of the mansion. It didn't help that there was an open window in the lobby that was connected to the living room, letting you see everything that was going on.

"We're leaving," I muttered.

"We can't leave. Cherry, Marcia and Marcia's brother gave us a drive here, and they're still at the party, how are we supposed to leave? Our only option is Archie and James." Rose muttered back.

Some older boys who looked like they were in college broke up the fight. James and Archie had scrapes and bruises but the greasers had more wounds. It was probably from the blade that James had. Dallas had cuts on his right cheek and few bruises. I almost felt bad for him, considering this was my entire fault. I looked over at Soda who was hurt pretty bad, but didn't show any signs of pain. He looked ticked off more than hurt. He had a gash on his arm that he was pressing a piece of now-bloodied cloth to, plenty of deep cuts, and a bruise on his cheek. Looking at Rose's face, I knew what she was thinking.

"Don't you dare," I told her through clenched teeth, my voice low and serious.

Rose ran towards Soda and tried to help him but Archie stormed over and grabbed her arm roughly.

"What the hell are you doing?" Archie yelled.

Rose shrunk back and tried to free her arm from his grip.

Archie and James came over to the doorway, both of them holding on to Rose to make sure she didn't run away again. She looked more pissed off than ever.

"We're leaving," James stated as he nodded for me to lead us out the door.

"Y- your face, you need to get cleaned u-"

"I can wash the blood off when I get home, just get out, dammit!" James yelled, cutting me off.

"Don't raise your voice at me!" I yelled back.

He muttered several unpleasant and shocking things under his breath before pushing me aside, and heading out the door with Rose following behind him. Archie stayed behind, waiting for me to leave already. I looked through the window one last time, searching for Dallas. When I found him, our eyes connected. He gave me a small smile despite the blood drooling out of the corner of his mouth, and then turned back to his friends.

I walked out the door with Archie following behind me, thinking about what that smile from Dallas could've meant.

I got in the back of the mustang and sat beside was trembling, her eyebrows furrowed and her lips pressed in a tight line. She looked bitter only because her first party had been a disaster.

"Everything will be okay." I whispered in her ear as Archie got in the front with James and shut the door.

But really, 'Everything will be okay' was a big lie. Mom wasn't that scary, but dad... he was a Chief Police Officer. He was the one I was worried about.

Rose's POV

When we were almost home and done with the boring car ride, I built enough courage to ask something that Caroline or my parents never answered.

"Why do you guys hate the greasers? I mean, they're humans, just like us. It's not their fault that they're poor."

Archie turned around in his seat and looked at me with a blank expression "They're idiotic bastards who k-"

Caroline held up a hand to silence Archie. "I'll tell Rose myself later."

"You still haven't told her, Caroline?" James asked. "She's fifteen. How hasn't she heard about it from anyone else?"

Caroline didn't respond to him. The entire car ride home James would ask her questions about what she and Dally talked about, but she had ignored him. I didn't know Dally that much except for that he was always in jail, but I had noticed the way he was looking at my sister earlier. There was a soft side to him, deep down.

I couldn't help but think about Soda as the gatekeeper opened up the gates to our house and we drove down the large driveway and past the leisure pool. He was so sweet to me, and respected the fact that I was already taken. We had talked about the most randomness things in the short time that we were alone, and we had so much more in common other than our different wealth classes than Archie and I ever did. I really wanted to see him again.

James parked the car in front of our mansion. They followed me and Caroline up the steps, ready to give our father a full report on what had happened, hoping a punishment would scare us into never sneaking off again. Caroline sighed and opened the door. We saw our father and mother waiting in the living room of the mansion.

"Where was the party at?" Father asked, stepping forward. I was certain he was glaring down at us, but I couldn't be sure because his peaked cap created a shadow over his eyes.

Both of us remained quite, looking down at our feet.

"Answer me!" He yelled, making me jump.

"We went to Lizzie Hartman's party." Caroline confessed.

"James, honey, was there any boys there?" Mother asked.

"Yes Mrs. Kendall," James responded in a respectful manner.

"Did Caroline and Rose talk to any boys other than you two?" She asked.

"Yes Mrs. Kendall," He responded again. Mother and Father turned to look at us at the same time, a look of disapproval and rage across their faces.

"Thank you for bringing them back home, Archie, James. You two are dismissed." Father said.

"You're welcome, sir," They both said in unison. Archie and James left.

"What are the names of the boys you spoke with?" Father demanded suddenly, his lips now pressed in a tight line instead of a scowl.

"Dallas Winston was talking to Caroline-" I was going to add that I had talked to Soda, but Caroline was quick to cut me off.

"Rose didn't talk to anyone. When Dallas came to talk to me she went to the bathroom."

Why did she lie? What was the purpose of her taking all the blame? I could handle some of the blame too.

"Oh, Dallas Winston, I see. You weren't only talking to a boy, but a hood." Father said, gloweringly. "Should I go on and tell you all about his record back at the police station? We can stand here for hours going over everything. How would you like that? I thought I raised you better than to talk to hoods!"

"Dallas Winston. That disrespectful juvenile boy." Mother chipped in, shaking her head in disapproval. "You snuck out of the house with your little sister, and to a party, even after your father and I warned you there would be consequences if you ever went to a party without permission. Caroline, you know that to go to a party you have to ask us. And there can only be girls from our class, no others. What were you thinking, going to a party with dirt-poor and middle-class girls and boys? Do you know what dirt-poor boys do at parties? Bad things, Caroline, bad things."

I couldn't help but think about Jack and the way he had convinced me to drink from that bottle of beer, after mother finished her lecture.

"I know and it will never happen again." Caroline mumbled, still looking down at her feet.

"It won't, because the next time I catch the two of you sneaking out to parties or talking to hoods or 'greasers', you both will be homeschooled eight hours a day, seven days a week. And just to top it all off, the both of you are grounded for two months." Father ordered, giving us a small nod and then walking up the grand staircase to retire for the night.

Mother gave us a sympathetic smile. "Get ready for bed, girls. Goodnight." She leaned forward and gave us each a kiss on the forehead.

She then followed after father, walking up the staircase.

"Why do we hate greasers so much?" I whispered to Caroline.

"Get ready for bed, and then I'll come over to your room. It's time for you to know." She replied.


	3. Chapter 3

Soda's POV

The front door slammed shut. Ponyboy and Darry had just left, and I had to leave soon.

"What're you doing today Dal?" I asked when he walked into the kitchen. Dally had slept on the sofa last night after the party. Almost half his face was bruised and swollen now, but I was wise to keep quiet about it. I looked just like him, except I also had my arm wrapped up in gauze.

"I don't know, probably headin' over to Buck's." he replied, stifling a yawn.

"You can chill at the station with me 'till my boss kicks you out," I suggested, running a comb through my hair.

Dally did a slight nod. "You ever going to see that Rose chick again?" He asked.

"Hope so. We hit it off last night."

"That's good. Are you finally done with Sandy?"

I shrugged, and put the comb down. "I don't know, Dal. How'd you go with Caroline?" I asked, changing the topic.

"Not too good. We didn't really... connect." he muttered, sounding a little disappointed. Huh, it's weird that this hit him hard. He never really cared about a girls feelings and what girls thought of him in general. Didn't know he had feelings, I used to always think he would grow old while tossing girls around. That Caroline girl sure was special,nobody ever made such a huge impact on Dally Winston like that.

"Don't worry about it, I bet if her boyfriend hadn't came she would've been head over heels for you." I told him reassuringly, heading over to the front door.

Dally scoffed. "Why don't you tell me all about that brunette?" he asked, following behind me as we made our way to the DX.

I smiled just at the thought of her. "Shoot Dally, she's one cool girl. She's sweet and nice and not like the others. I don't think she cares that I'm a greaser." I didn't know why I was opening up to Dally like this. Dally and I are good buddies but we never opened up to each other.

"Does she have a boyfriend?" he asked.

"Yeah, Archie Day," I answered, the smile quickly vanishing.

It wasn't long before we made it to the station. I still had around five minutes 'til my shift started. "Are you going to see Johnny today?" I asked Dally, shoving my hands into the front pockets of my jeans.

"Yup, like I do everyday. Wanna come?" he asked, looking over to me for a second before concentrating on lighting up a cigarette.

"Sure. I've missed that Johnnycake."

"We'll go see Johnny after your shift." He said before taking a long drag.

I spun around when I heard the door to the store creak open. "Come on Soda!" my boss yelled, looking slightly irritated.

"Coming!" I yelled back. Turning to Dally, I kept my voice low and said "I'll see you later Dal."

"Keep your friend there!" Yelled my boss again.

Dally did a little wave to my boss which led my boss to slam the door.

"See ya," Dally replied coolly, turning away and heading back in the direction of my house. I went into the shop to start working on an old and rusty pickup truck. But trying to focus on work was impossible when I could only think of Rose. I could even remember her scent; lavender. I was stupid for agreeing to go to that party to find a new girl. I was better off being alone than meeting a wonderful girl who I couldn't have.

Caroline's POV

The bell rang, and instantly everyone stood up and started filing out of the classroom. I clutched my books to my chest and headed out the door last. The whole walk to my locker, I noticed several people staring at me and whispering to their friends. They must've heard what had happened last night. News traveled fast at our high school.

"How's your day been?" Rose asked, meeting me at my locker.

Last night, just before we went to sleep, I had explained everything to Rose. I had told her about the rivalry between greasers and Socs. I told her how Johnny killed Bob, Johnny and Pony running off. Then when they came back, Randy left and never said why. I also told her how the greasers ended up winning the rumble.

"Not too great. Everyone seems to be whispering about me, plus, James has been acting really weird." I told her. "What about your day?"

"Alright I guess. In english Archie asked me why I was talking to Soda. 'Because he doesn't talk about popularity and money every second of the day like you' was my exact reply. Also, thanks to me, he now thinks that if he doesn't buy me lunch I'll never forgive him for being so harsh on me last night." She shrugged, a mischievous smile on her face. No wonder she was so happy. When she couldn't stand Archie, she would mess with him.

Rose and I made our way to the cafeteria and sat at our usual spot near a large window. Marcia and Cherry were already there, deep in discussion.

"Hi," I said, announcing my presence. Cherry and Marcia stopped talking, and turned to look at us with wide eyes..

"Is it true?" Marcia asked when Rose and I took a seat on the bench.

I gave her a curious look. "Is what true?"

"Is it true that you talked to Dally Winston?" Marcia dragged the words out.

"Pfft, no," I bit my lip. I never was a good liar. "Where did you hear that?"

"Don't lie Caroline..." Marcia warned, squinting her eyes at me.

When I bite my lip it means that I'm lying. I'm just really bad at it.

"Why did you talk to him? You're not supposed to talk to him!" Cherry snapped, looking slightly irritated.

"It wasn't my fault, he was the one who came up to me. Besides, the conversation wasn't even friendly. " I confessed. It bothered me how Cherry looked slightly jealous. Her having a possible crush on a greaser was one thing, but the fact that her boyfriend had died just a few weeks ago was another thing.

Marcia's eyes twinkled, and she opened her mouth to say something humorous, but she quickly cut herself off. "Boyfriend alert," she muttered.

I groaned. "Great."

I turned around and saw James coming towards us, and boy did he look mad. Archie followed behind him, holding a tray with a slice of pizza and a donut in his hands. He made his way around the table and placed the tray down in front of Rose.

"Thank you Arch," Rose said, smiling up at him and batting her eyelashes. He tensed at the nickname that he hated, but quickly dismissed his annoyance and pulled a seat over to our table to sit with her.

When I noticed the presence of someone standing right behind me, I turned my attention away from Rose. "I want to talk to you," James whispered in my ear.

"Yeah, well I don't." I snapped, trying not to let my fear show. Sometimes James really did scare me.

"I'm not going away till I get to talk to you," he growled.

I stood up abruptly, startling everyone at our table. "Please excuse me," I then followed James out the cafeteria and walked outside.

"What did you want to talk about?" I asked, cocking my head to the side impatiently.

"About last night," He replied, looking to the left then to the right to make sure no one was listening.

"Alright, what about it?"

"Were you drinking?"

I rolled my eyes." You drink, so why does it matter if I do?" I didn't actually drink; I just wanted to see where he was going with this.

"Yes or no Caroline..."

"No, I didn't drink."

"Were you smoking?"

"No, you know I don't smoke!" How could he even assume such a thing?

"Why did you go?" He asked, taking a step closer and lowering his voice to almost a whisper.

"Because I wanted to," I spoke through clenched teeth. His questions were starting to get on my nerves.

"Well, that's a good reason," he muttered.

"Why did you get into a fight with Dallas?" I asked suddenly, wanting some of my own questions answered.

"...'Cause he's a greaser..." he said it as if it were obvious.

I mocked his response. "Well, that's a good reason."

"Are you turning into one of them?" He snarled, pointing an accusing finger at me.

"No! I just want to know why you got into a fight with him when he wasn't even looking for trouble!"

"He was trying to make a move on you. For all I know, he got you..." James trailed off, looking sheepish.

"He got me what?" I crossed my arms and started to tap my left foot impatiently.

James looked down and mumbled something.

"What was that?" I asked, arching an eyebrow.

Keeping his voice low, and staring straight into my eyes, he murmured; "Pregnant."

I had the sudden urge to slap him. How dare he think I would go all the way with Dallas Winston! James and I had been dating for three years now, and he thought I would throw it all away for some greaser?! "You're right James, that's exactly what happened. I'm pregnant with Winston's child."

At first he was startled, expecting me to deny his accusation. When my words had processed through his brain, he raged. "Fuck! How could you Caroline?!" He pounded his fist on a the wall.

"No, how could you accuse me of cheating? I was using sarcasm when I said I was pregnant! I didn't have sex with Dallas!" I cried with disgust. It was taking all of my strength to remain calm and classy.

I turned to go back to the lunchroom, but James grabbed my wrist roughly. I held my breath when he dug his nails into my skin.

"Caroline, how was I not supposed to think that you hooked-up with Dallas? Dallas' known for this kind of stuff." He spoke through gritted teeth.

"I've been your girlfriend for three years now and you think I would throw all that away for some greaser with no life?" I questioned, on the verge of tears. "Dallas is a hood. He has no future, and I have no feelings for him." I wasn't lying about that part. I didn't want anything to do with Dallas.

He let go of my wrist and held both of my hands in his. "Caroline, don't take it personally, it's just that my life is hard." He said in a softer voice.

"'Hard' how?"

"You don't know what it's like to lose someone important to you." He looked pained when thinking about Bob. Archie and James were with Randy and Bob the night Bob died.

"Trust me I do. The real James Carter I knew wouldn't have started a fight with a hood who didn't even know what he was doing." I was going to stop there, but then I remembered the blade. "And the blade! Why don't you and your friends ever fight fair? I've been stressing out and blaming myself for all the serious cuts you gave those greasers. Can't you avoid a fight for a week at least? What's the point of violence anyways, huh?"

He sighed, starting to get annoyed. "What was I suppose to do? Let the greasers think I was weak?"

"Yes! What if Archie and the others hadn't come to back you up in time? You could've ended up in the hospital. Life isn't about trying to look cool or be popular, it's ab-"

"Oh I get it, you think I can't beat Dallas Winston." He cut me off, a scowl on his face.

"I didn't say that,"

"You implied it."

"James, I'm done talking to you." I was beyond pissed, and reached my hand out to push him aside and go back to Rose and the others. James quickly grabbed my right wrist again.

"James let go!" I cried, clawing at his hand clasped around my wrist. My wrist was starting to sting. The gold rings on his fingers cut into my skin. I could see a trickle of blood flow down my arm.

"We're not finished talking, don't you dare try to walk away from me," he growled. What was with him? He had never hurt me throughout our entire relationship. Now, looking at the blood that was seeping down my arm, I was starting to wonder if this was the real James and how severely my dad would beat him. My dad had warned him to never lay a hand on me or harm me in any way.

"James gets your dirty hand off of me!" I yelled now, desperate for anyone to help me. My wrist felt as if it was on fire.

"So now my hand is dirty?" He chuckled, letting go of my wrist. "What about Dallas? Is your precious Dallas Winston's hand dirty too?"

I clutched my now-free wrist, ignoring all the blood and swelling. When I looked up into Jame's eyes I realized something. He had raged at me because he was jealous. He was jealous that I had talked to another guy.

"Dallas is not mine," I spoke as calm as possible, my voice almost a whisper.

"But I bet you want him to be. I bet you've already slept with him, yet you still came back to me. You're a whore that's gon-"

I didn't let him finish his sentence. When I heard the word 'whore' being thrown at me, I saw nothing but red. I put my hand up and slapped James


	4. Chapter 4

Caroline's POV

He looked angrier than hurt, and that scared me.

It took me a couple of seconds to accept that I had just slap the boy I love. I stood there, frozen, shocked at my own actions. What had I done?

"You shouldn't have done that..." He muttered his eyes remaining on the floor.

The only thing I could think of was to run back inside the cafeteria before James anything else happen. Everyone stopped what they were doing and turned to stare at me when I slammed the doors open and rushed inside. I walked past our table and to the girl's bathrooms, ignoring all the attention I was receiving. When I made it into the bathroom, I checked the entire bathroom stalls. I was the only one here, thankfully. I went over to the mirrors.

My mascara was smudged and my hair was falling out of its neat updo. I quickly washed the blood off my arm before anyone else noticed, and pulled the sleeve of my sweater down over my wrist. I tried to use my fingers to wipe away the mascara, but it only smudged more.

"What happened?"

I turned and saw Rose standing there with her half-eaten donut. Even as she chewed she looked concerned.

"I slapped him," I told her straight up, turning back to the mirror and focusing on my hair.

"Why?"

"He called me whore."

She stopped chewing, a look of rage in her eyes. "Why'd he call you a whore?"

"He thought I was pregnant with Winston's child, which I'm not." I told her, shrugging it off as if it were now nothing.

"I have a feeling James wasn't concerned about losing you, but concerned about his reputation if you were to get pregnant." Rose muttered, leaning against the wall and going back to focusing on her donut.

"But we've dated for so long, and I don't want our relationship to end because of a greaser and Soc rivalry." I told her truthfully.

Rose sighed. I knew she really liked Soda, and I didn't blame her, he did have the fun kind of personality that Rose liked... but she was with Archie. I wouldn't let her throw her relationship with Archie away for someone mom and dad wouldn't approve of in a million years.

"Rose, promise me you won't go see Soda ever again. Everyone's already angry at us, and dad's gonna make us get homeschooled if we disobey him again." I told her, looking her in the eyes.

Rose kept her lips pressed in a tight line and said nothing.

"Promise me that you won't." I repeated, this time more sternly.

"Fine, I promise."

"Good," I told her, giving her a curt nod. I watched as she slowly turned around and made her way out the bathroom door. I just hoped she kept her promise.

Rose's POV

It was the last class of the day. I was doodling hearts and flowers in my notebook, not paying attention to the math lesson I was supposed to be paying attention to. But it wasn't like I needed to learn any of the stuff we went over in math. I already knew it all I was a straight-A student.

Thirty minutes into the class, we all heard knocking at the door.

"Excuse me everyone," Mr. Diaz cleared his throat. Everyone watched as he went to get the door. Well, everyone except for me. I continued doodling hearts and flowers.

"That must be our new student. Now, I want each and every one of you to be nice to him, he's a bit... younger than the rest of you." Mr. Diaz informed us right before he swung the door open.

This was advanced grade 11 math. If I was in grade 10, the new kid was either my age or a bit younger. Finally I wasn't going to be the only sophomore in this class.

"Class, please welcome, uhh..." I heard Mr. Diaz ask the new boy for his name. "Please welcome Ponyboy Curtis."

My pencil slipped out of my hands and fell onto the ground, and I instantly looked up and saw a young boy who looked a lot like Soda. Sodapop's last name is Curtis, and I remember him mentioning something about having a little brother at the party. I even remember the name Ponyboy being familiar... Caroline had told me about how Cherry's boyfriend Bob, who had also been a best friend to Archie and James, had been stabbed. I remember the name Ponyboy somewhere in the story, but I knew he wasn't the greaser who had killed Bob; the killer was named 'Jimmy' I think. It started with a J.

A few immature idiots in the class started snickering at Ponyboy's name. I didn't know what they found so funny... it was a unique name. I wished I had a more unique name.

"Why don't you go sit next to Rose, over in the back?" Mr. Diaz asked Ponyboy, nodding over to the empty seat next to me. He nodded while his eyes remained on the ground. Boy, was he shy.

Several boys glared at Ponyboy as he walked over to the seat and sat down. I remembered they had all at one point in the year tried to sit next to me, but when Archie had glared at them, they had backed off. Looking over at Archie now, sitting to the other side of the row ahead of me, I noticed that he was too busy chucking paper balls at the geek in front of him to realize what had just happened. I was thankful for that, now I could talk to Ponyboy without Archie questioning me later on.

"Hi," I smiled at him. I tried to ignore the weird looks I was receiving from some people.

Ponyboy looked over at me shortly, and then back up to the front of the class. I couldn't help but wonder if the only reason he wouldn't talk to me was because he was a greaser, and I was a Soc.

"Take out your homework from last night," Mr. Diaz instructed, going back to his 'let me bore you to death' mode.

"Are you Soda's brother?" I whispered to Ponyboy as I opened up my notebook.

"Yeah, how'd you know him?" he asked curiously, giving me his full attention now. He looked half scared as well, as if receiving news from a Soc about his brother could only mean trouble.

"I met him last night at a party. Do you know where I could find him?" I asked.

He hesitated. "Why should I tell you? You're a Soc..."

"I'm no Soc, I'ma middle class," I told him with a straight face. When I noticed him look at what I was wearing.

"A designer skirt with a designer sweater, a pearl necklace, and fancy lookin' shoes is middle-class?" He asked, looking confused.

I sighed. "Fine, I'm a Soc. But I really need to talk to Sodapop."

He ignored me for the rest of the class. When the bell rang, we both stood up at the same time. Ponyboy looked over at me, and I looked back.

"Soda works at the DX station," He blurted out.

"Where is that?"

"I could take you there if you want..."

"That would be wonderful! School's over now, so meet me at Lolli's in 15 minutes. Thank you, Ponyboy," I reached over and gave him a quick hug before walking out of the classroom.

Lolli's was a candy store close to the school. It wasn't popular, so no one would see Ponyboy and me and get suspicious.

I just hoped nobody would find out about the plan, especially Caroline. I was breaking the promise I had made with her. I knew how much trouble I would be getting into if anyone found out about this, but... just one last visit to Soda couldn't hurt, could it?


	5. Chapter 5

Randy's POV

I woke up and ran straight to the bathroom. I started puking in the toilet. I heard Kelly come in, sat behind me and started to rub my back, calming me down.

I finished puking. I leaned back, Kelly wrapped her arms around my waist and I leaned back into her arms. God I feel terrible. My head is killing me.

"Are you feeling okay?" Kelly asked softly.

I nodded. "I'm fine Kells, don't worry about me, I'll get up so you can go back to sleep."

I went to get up but Kelly held me back.

"Do you remember what happened last night?" She asked with a little bit of unnecessary attitude.

"I remember everything what happened up until my third drink at the club." I said.

"So when did you get that girls number, before the third drink or after?" She asked with anger.

"What number?" I asked.

"Look on your right hand."

I looked down and saw some girl's number. I don't remember getting it so it had to be after the third drink.

"It was after the third drink Kelly. I don't remember if I did anything with her." I said.

"I hope you didn't because if you did that means we have to stop dating." She said.

I rubbed my hands up and down her arms.

"Don't worry Kells, I may have been drunk but I wouldn't risk your job like that." I said with a yawn. "Now come on, lets go back to sleep."

I pulled myself off of her. Kelly got up and I walked back to the bed. Kelly came back with water and Advil.

"Thanks." I said.

I took the Advil.

I sighed. "Kells what happened last night?"

Kelly seemed to be pretty mad at me. I need to know what I did after I came back.

"You were being a jerk. I was trying to help you and your drunk ass was calling me a bitch and you were also ready to hook up with me, you couldn't make up what you wanted to do, kiss me or yell at me." Kelly said cross her arms.

I was sitting on the edge of the bed and Kelly was standing in front of me.

"Listen Kells, I'm sorry for the stuff I did when I was drunk." I said.

"That's it? What about before Randy? You weren't exactly the most pleasant person to be around, you were so mad." Kelly said looked down at the last part.

"Kelly I'm not in the mood to deal with this. My head is fucking killing me, I feel like shit. Just leave me alone for right now okay? We'll talk about what happened before my third drink later." I said.

Kelly sighed in frustration.I looked over to the clock and it read 9am. I'm going to sleep I'm way too tired.

"Whatever Randy, I'm going to call up Phil he's always up at this time." Said Kelly as she grabbed her phone.

I immediately felt jealous. I grab her arm.

"No Kells, can you just stay with me? I don't feel well at all." I said.

Kelly sighed in frustration again.

"No." Said Kelly sternly.

She pulled her arm away. I got up as she made her way to walk out the door, she opened the door but I closed before it was even half way open.

"Randy what are-"

"Just stay with me please. You're the only one who can make me feel better. We don't have to cuddle or anything just stay with me." I said.

Kelly sighed but this time it wasn't in frustration it was softer.

"Okay Randy." Said Kelly.

I smiled then we made back our way to the bed. We didn't cuddle, we didn't do anything. Kelly fell asleep then I did too.

Kelly's POV

"He's such an asshole! I honestly can't stand men!" I said. "He doesn't understand how much he hurt me, comes back drunk off his ass, then blows me off! I don't care if he has a headache, I was dealing with his temper and having to clean his puke off the floor."

I took a sip of my coffee. I stopped by Maria's and Maryse's room and brought us all coffee.

"Don't worry Kells, this Sunday is Money in the Bank. Then these next two months are going to go by fast." Said Maria.

"Another good thing about this is that he's hot." Said Maryse.

Maria and I laughed.

"And temperamental." I said.

"And a giant douche." Said Maria.

"Nothing that a good girl can't fix." Said Maryse with a smirk towards me.

"Oh shut it Maryse. Randy and I are done. We're not even friends." I said.

Maryse rolled her eyes. "Please your guys' storyline is going to go wrong. One of you are going to fall for each other."

"That's not what's going to happen. Randy and I can't stand each other. It's done over." I said. "Enough of about Randy and me, Maria how are you and Mike?"

"We're good. I like him a lot. Actually we were thinking about all of us as in you two, John, Eve and Ted could go out for dinner." Said Maria.

Maryse and Ted have been going out lately. I don't like Ted at all, he's too egotistical for Maryse.

"Sure sounds like fun." Said Maryse.

I nodded. "I'll talk to Randy."

About two hours later I left from their room. They both have a date and I'm letting them get ready. I walked in my room and saw Randy lying on the couch watching TV. He still looked out of it. I did feel bad for him, I guess all that alcohol and cigarettes was too much.

"You feeling any better?" I asked.

"I'm fine, I'm just tired and still very hungover." Said Randy.

Randy started to stretch and I couldn't stop staring. He wasn't wearing a shirt, kinda hard no to.

"You know Kells, if I were staring at you the way you're staring at me right people would call me a horny perv. Double standards." Said Randy with a smirk.

My face went red. "I'm sorry Randy, I promise I won't stare at you again."

Randy laughed as he sat up straight."No, don't be like that. You can continue staring I like it, helps me with my confidence."

I laughed then sat down next to him.

"Randy can we please talk about last night?" I asked.

"Not now Kells, we seem to be getting along. I don't want to ruin that." He said.

"We have to talk about what happened." I said.

Randy sighed. "Alright."

"Randy I understand why you'll get frustrated with me but you have to understand that it is difficult for me. I cared about you a lot and when I found out that you used me-"

"Who sent you that recording?" Asked Randy.

I bit my lip. "They asked me not to tell you."

"Barbara, tell me who told you." Said Randy sternly.

"Well Keith." I saw Randy cringe. "If you can use my middle name then I can use yours. Ra-Keith, they asked me not to." I said.

"Please just tell me. I won't cause any problems."

"Alex overheard you boys talking and took a recording." I blurted out.

"Figures, I heard Alex had a crush on you. Listen Kells, I thought about with what happened, honestly I'm sorry. I thought of how difficult this can be for you, I promise I'll stop being so affectionate, it's hard not to when I'm pretending to date the hottest girl in the WWE." Said Randy with a smirk.

I blushed. "I'm sorry too, I'll be more considerate with your anger problems Randy. It must be hard for you."

Randy rubbed the back of his neck. "I scared you didn't I?"

I didn't look at him. I didn't want him to think that I think he's some sort of monster. I don't think that at all.

"Kelly, I want you to know that no matter how mad I get I'll never hurt you okay? Every word I called you I don't mean it. It was out of anger." Said Randy.

I thought of two nights ago when I called Randy all those words.

"I'm sorry too Randy. Everything I've said to you, it wasn't right." I said.

Randy smiled. "Apparently everyone is having date night. Eve and John, Maria and Mike, Maryse and Eve, how about we have our own date night but as friends?"

I smiled. "I would actually love that Randy."

Randy wrapped his arm around my shoulder and pulled me close. I rested my head on his chest and put my hands on his stomach. We just watched TV, I guess this could start to something good with Randy, if we can be friends I can tolerate him more.


	6. Chapter 6

Rose's POV

I woke up from the sound of my alarm clock. I groaned. Ugh, I just want to sleep some more. I forced myself out of bed though. I walked to my bathroom.

"How stunning." I muttered as I looked in the mirror.

My hair was a mess and my eyes looked tired. I splashed cold water upon my face then dried my face off. I grabbed my brush and brushed through all the tangles. I walked out to my closet and picked out a lime green skirt with a black bottom up shirt. Took my nightie off then put on my outfit on, I looked in the mirror and was satisfied.

I walked down to already see Caroline, mother and father in the kitchen.

"Good morning." I said as I sat down in my seat.

Good morning they all chorused together. Our maid Jeanie gave me my eggs.

"Thank you." I said.

Jeanie nodded then turned to my mother. "Would like some more coffee Madam Marie?"

"Yes." said mother as she handed Jeanie her mug. "Dave what time will you be returning tonight?"

"Midnight, they need me late tonight." said father.

"So you won't be there to see me cheer?" asked Caroline.

Caroline has been in cheerleading since the 8th grade. She loves it or so we think. I think James is making her stay in it since he is on the football team and so he can see her prance around in a shorter skirt.

"I'm sorry honey, I have meeting. Rose are you going?" asked mother turning to me.

Oh shit. What am I suppose to say? I'm meeting Soda later.

I took a bite of my eggs and said "No."

"Why?" asked Father.

I took another bite.

"I have a paper due for English tomorrow. I'm sorry Caroline, I know how important it is to you." I said.

"It's alright. Come on Rose, we better get to school. Bye mom, bye dad have fun at work." said Caroline while getting and smoothing out her lavender skirt.

I did the same. "Bye."

"Be safe." yelled father as we walked out.

We shut the door behind us.

"Are you and James okay?" I asked.

"Yeah, we decided to put the past behind us." said Caroline.

"But he hurt you and you forgive him in the same day?" I cried out.

"Rose, I love James a lot." said Caroline. "I wanted to take a break but I care about him too much to take a break."

"Sure you do." I muttered.

Caroline sighed. "Rose you just don't under-"

"Do you like cheerleading?" I was cutting her off.

"A little. After a while I just got bored of it." said Caroline.

"Then why are you in it?"

"Because, it's good for college and James seems to like it."

"James is just using you to boost his reputation. Why can't you realize that?" I cried out once more.

Caroline and I walked in silence for a bit.

"Rose stop being a hypocrite. Do you even like Archie?" asked Caroline with a furious tone.

I gulped. "Well yeah I like him."

"Do you love him?"

"I don't know, I really don't." I said truthfully.

Caroline sighed once more. "I'm sorry Rose, I didn't mean to use that tone. It must already be hard for you not to know if you love Archie and you don't need me on your case."

"It's okay Caroline and I shouldn't be intruding in your relationship." said Rose.

"Rose just be careful." said Caroline.

"What do you mean?" I asked in a confused voice.

"Be careful with all the gang stuff, I don't want you to be involved with it." said Caroline.

"Don't worry Caroline." I said trying to reassure her.

I couldn't help but think of Soda. He's such a nice sweet guy why would he be in a gang? Better yet why did he drop out of school?

We finally made it to school. We saw Archie, James, Blake and Frankie leaning against Archie's blue mustang. Frankie is really quiet I don't even know how he got in the gang.

"Hey." said James as he pushed himself off the car.

"Hi." smiled Caroline.

"Hello." I said.

James complete ignored my presents instead he kissed Caroline. I rolled my eyes.

"Hey." said Archie.

I gave him a smile. "Hello Archie."

Archie walked closer to me. "I was thinking after the football game we could go on a date."

"Sorry Arch. I got a paper due tomorrow." I said.

"Oh." said Archie sadly. "Maybe next time."

I nodded. "Yeah."

The bell rang and I looked to Caroline who was still making out with James.

"Go get a room." said Blake.

Caroline pulled back and blushed. Elijah just smiled from the 'cutest' of the blush. I looked over to Frankie who made no expression.

"Let's get to class." I said.

Caroline and I walked into the building while the boys trailed the behind us.

"I never want to see you guys making out like that again. That was nasty." I said sternly.

Caroline laughed. "Okay, I promised."

"Good."

I walked to the direction of my locker. I unlocked my locker then grabbed my books. I quickly walked to Math so then I have some time to talk to Ponyboy. When I walked in Pony was already seated.

"Hey Pony." I said as I sat in my chair.

Ponyboy smiled. "Hey Rose, how's it going?"

"Good I guess, are you going to the football game tonight?" I asked.

"Yeah, so is the rest of the gang well besides Soda." said Ponyboy.

"Right." I said.

"Soda is really lookin' forward to spending the day with you." said Ponyboy.

"Really? Well, so am I. It's hard to find nice boys like you and Soda. All the guys now just want to look tuff." I said truthfully.

"Was this greaser giving you trouble Rose?"

I turned around and saw Archie and Blake coming straight towards us.

"No Archie." I said sternly, "And he has a name."

"Oh yeah Po-ney-boy. What kind of a name is that?" snickered Archie.

Ponyboy looked down.

"Cat got your tongue greaser?" asked Blake.

God, sometimes I really hate it when I shared a class with Archie and Blake.

"So how's your friend of a killer doing? What's his name again?" asked Archie.

"Johnny." muttered Ponyboy.

"Oh right Johnny the guy who killed Bob, and weren't you a witness? God how can you wake up in the morning and not think of that day?" asked Blake.

Ponyboy looked up and glared at them. "I sure as hell wake up better than you."

"I bet you do. Next time I see you or any one of you talking to our girls I'm going to tare your insides out, got it?" glared Archie.

Every time Archie uses that tone or that glare it always scares me.

Pony was unable to speak. He looked pretty mad now.

"I talked to him first Archie." I spoke out.

"You did? I thought your sister told you how bad them greasers are." said Archie.

"She told me what happened not how bad they are and they're not bad at all. They're people Archie, they don't deserve to be treated this way." I said.

Ponyboy's eyes glowed when I said that.

"Rose I never-"

The bell cut off Archie. It meant class is now starting. Archie and Blake went to their seats and Mr. Diaz walked in.

"Okay everyone take out last nights home work."

Ponyboy looked at me a mouthed "Thanks."

I gave him a smile then rummaged through my binder.

Soda's POV

"Beat that!" yelled Steve as he flung his 'sword' around.

"Take that!" I yelled back doing the same.

Steve and I were on break so we decided on having a sword fight with two broken windshield whippers.

"You excited for your date tonight?" asked Steve.

"It's not a date, we're just hanging out." I said as I jumped on the counter. Soon Steve joined me up there.

"Sure it is." smirked Steve.

I shook my head then poked him in the chest. "Yeah I win!"

"No fair! I wasn't looking." whined Steve.

"Stop being a baby and take it like a man." I said.

"Oh yeah." said Steve with an evil grin.

I gave him a puzzle look then he pushed me off the counter and I landed in a shit load of tires.

"Soda get out of that pile!" yelled my boss from the office.

"Sorry sir." I yelled back then gave a glare to Steve.

Steve just kept on laughing away.

I got up and whipped the dust off my pants. "I'm so going to getcha back."

"Sure you are Soda." said Steve in between laughs.

I couldn't help but laugh too. It was pretty funny. After a good few minutes of laughing I finally ask Steve what I was planning on asking him.

"Steve do you know how to roller blade?" I asked.

"Nup, why is that where ya going?" asked Steve.

"Yeah," I answered.

"Well don't try to embarrass yourself too much." said Steve.

"Oh glory." I mumbled.

Steve got off the counter then patted me on the back. "It's okay man just act like you. She must've saw something special in you to ask you on a date."

I finally gave up on telling him it's not a date even though I wish it were.

"Thanks man." I said then gave him an elbow to the gut then quickly gave him a headlock.

"Soda, Steve quit clowning around and get back to work!" yelled my boss from his office.

I instantly let go of Steve and we both went to fix the pile of tires. We gave each other a mischievous smile and went back to work.

Rose's POV

School went by in a blur. Archie was still pretty ticked off from me talking to Ponyboy but I'll make it up to him. I waited at Caroline's locker like usual. She always took forever to come to her locker. Finally about five minutes of waiting Caroline came... with Archie and James.

I slouched down and I saw Archie talking to Caroline and Caroline looked pretty mad.

"You do not tell me how to be a good sister." glared Caroline at Archie.

"Hi." I said uneasily.

"Hey Rose." smiled Caroline.

"How was school?" asked James.

"Good." I looked over to Archie. "Are you okay?"

"Just perfect," said Archie with a sarcastic tone.

"Are you mad at me?" I asked.

"Yes I am, I thought you know better then to talk to a greaser." said Archie.

"Archie, she is still getting use to the way society works. Leave her alone." said Caroline.

"Come on James, back me up." said Archie.

James looked at Caroline then back to Archie. "Archie just leave it alone."

Caroline gave him a smile. "I'll see you tonight?"

"Most defiantly. Bye Rosie." said James then walked away with Archie.

"Don't talk to Ponyboy or any of the greasers especially in front of Archie, I thought you were smarter than that." said Caroline with a furious tone.

"I'm sorry Caroline I hope Archie didn't give you too much troub- Hey wait a minute, you're just messing with me." I saw Caroline smile when she saw me all flustered like that.

"Yes I am but seriously don't talk to them."

"Fine I won't talk to them." I lied.

Caroline nodded then grabbed her stuff. We walked out of the school.

"Hey Caroline what time is the game?" I asked.

"5:30 o'clock but Cherry is going to pick me up 5 so we can get ready, don't wait up because I'm probably going to be home by 10:30." said Caroline.

I nodded. As we walked I couldn't get over of my guilt. I felt so bad that I was lying to Caroline. I love her so much but I knew if she knew I was seeing Soda tonight she would put my head on a spit. Now if Archie found out he would just go out and find Soda and beat the tar out of him. This has to stay a secret.

We made it to our house and I made a beam line to my room and closed the door behind me. I looked at the time and it was 4:25. Okay 35 minutes until Caroline leaves. I went to my closest and picked out a beige skirt with a pink and white striped shirt. I didn't want to wear something that was too 'Socy'. I went into my bathroom and brushed my teeth. I put my hair in a high ponytail. I heard the door creek open.

"Rose Cherry came early I'm leaving, remember to lock the door." yelled Caroline.

"I will bye have fun." I yelled back.

The door slammed shut and I ran to my window and saw Caroline walking out the front door. I quickly changed into my outfit and re-did my ponytail. I gave myself one last look.

"Now what am I forgetting?" I asked myself.

I thought for a few seconds. "Oh right money."

I went to my piggy bank and got five dollars then grabbed my keys. I took one last glance out my window and Caroline was no where in sight. I walked out of my room and made my way down the stairs. I took the back entrance so none of my neighbors would see me. I walked out and made my way to the roller rink. I was actually really exciting to see Soda so I began to skip.

Caroline's POV

"Go Bulldogs!" We all screamed.

Cherry and I both did a cartwheel and flashed everyone a smile. We started to retreat back to our benches.

"I hate cheerleading so much." I muttered to Cherry.

"I don't know why you hate it it's so fun!" said Cherry in her perky voice.

I laughed. "Cher stop with that voice."

Cherry laughed. Her and I both hate it a lot and we usually make fun the girl's voices.

"I'm going to go get a drink. Want one?" I asked.

"No, thanks though." said Cherry.

I nodded then got up and made my way to the booth where they sell drinks and popcorn. I waited in the long line up.

"Nice to see you again." whispered a too familiar voice in my ear and wrapped his arms around my waist.

I instantly turned around and meant the face of Dallas Winston.

"What do you want Dallas?" I asked while crossing my arms as I looked around to see if anyone was staring.

"Just to see you again. It's been too long." Smirked Dallas.

"We saw each other two nights ago and it turned into a fight, can you please leave me alone?" I pleaded.

"I'm just here to get a drink. I didn't know you would be here if I did I would have wore a better shirt." smirked Dallas.

"Dallas why can't you just shut-"

"Still calling me Dallas eh? I thought you start calling me Dally by now."

"Shouldn't you be in the cooler or something?" I asked.

"Yeah I was but then I snuck out." smirked Dallas.

"Why are you such a smart ass?" I asked.

"Because if I wasn't I would be a Soc and that's no fun either." said Dallas reaching into his pocket and grabbing a cigarette. "What one?"

"God no." I said in horrid.

Dallas laughed and lit up his weed and took a blow. "It's quite relaxing you should try it."

I groaned in frustration. "Why are you even here? You're not in high-school."

"I decided to go back into high school." said Dallas coolly taking another puff of smoke.

I felt the blood draining from my face. My luck has been getting worse and worse. First a fight happened at my sister's first party, second I had a fight with James and now Dallas is going to my school!

"And listen to this, the principal was so happy to see a hood like me coming back to school that he asked me if I knew anyone who would love to give a tour and I said your name, doll."

I was speechless. My eyes went really wide. James is not going to be happy at all.

Dallas laughed. "Damn you should've seen the look on your face. I'm not coming back to school, we just decided to come because we have nothing better to do."

I gave him a glare. How dare he think he could mess with me like that? I turned around and walked forward. There were about 10 people ahead of us.

"Aww is the little cheerleader mad that the big tuff greaser played a little joke on her?" teased Dallas.

"I should've known it was a joke, you probably forgot my name the minute I left." I said. I refused to look at him.

I felt Dallas lean in closer and whispered in my ear with his thick New York accent. "Caroline."

That sent shivers down my spine.

"You know I like you that little short skirt on you but it could be a little shorter I mean, what's with you Socy girls and long skirts?"

I turned around and glared at him but then a puff of smoke came to my face and Dallas just smirked at me.

"We have class that's what's with us Socy girls, we have class unlike those greasy girls you spend your time with." I said with a glare.

Then it hit me. Dallas just wants to get a rise out of me.

"Why don't we go on a date sometime Caroline, I could take you out to the dingo or the movies." said Dallas.

"With what money?" I shot back without even thinking about it.

Dallas' eyes were blazing mad now. He looked like he could tear down New York City.

"Your sister doesn't seem to mind that Soda doesn't have money." said Dallas through clenched teeth.

"What do you mean?" I asked in a puzzled voice.

"Your sister is right now on a date with Sodapop at the roller rink." said Dallas with an also puzzled voice.

"They are!" It was said more in a statement than a question.

"Yeah she didn't tell you?" asked Dallas.

I shook my head.

"Shit. That means I wasn't suppose to tell you." said Dallas rubbing his neck.

"Tell your dirty friend to stay away from my sister." I said.

"Oh sweetheart your sister couldn't stay away from Soda, she walked all the way from the east side to the west side just to see Sodapop Curtis. Looks like you and your sister aren't all the close you thought you guys were." smirked Dallas.

That arrogant son of a bitch. He knew he just won in our 'argument' and now he was running it my face.

"You arrogant asshole." I muttered.

"Oh so the Soc swears." said Dallas with an amuse look on his face.

I stomped off to the direction of the cheerleaders and sat down.

"Where's your drink?" asked Cherry.

"Too big of a line. Cherry I don't feel well I'm going to head home." I said.

"Okay hope you get better." said Cherry.

I got up and walked to my house. There's no way Rose is at the roller rink. I have to see this for myself. For all I know Dallas probably just lied to me so he can get the rise out of me.

Rose's POV

"Come on Soda you got it!" I said cheerfully.

Soda flashed me a grin. "Yeah I got it."

I was actually having so much fun with him. He was easy to talk to some of the stuff I told him was stuff I haven't even told Caroline yet.

"Yay!" I cheered.

Just as I said that Sodapop slipped and fell to the ground. I could help but let out a small laugh.

I rolled over to him. "Are you okay?"

Soda smiled. "Yeah this sure does beat getting pushed into a pile of tires."

I laughed and put my hang out. He took it and got up.

"Pushed into a pile of tires?" I asked.

"Steve and me were having a fight and he pushed me into tires." said Soda with a smile as he remembered it.

"You and the boys do seem like you guys have so much fun together." I said with a hint of jealousy.

The greasers seem to have to much more fun than us. They play pranks on each other no one gets mad. The only fun we do is through beer blast.

"Yeah we do one day you should come by and meet the rest of the gang." said Soda.

I thought about it. "Sure why not?"

"Great." said Soda.

We started to rollerblade around the circle.

"How ya doing Soda?" I asked.

"Pretty good I guess this is the first time I ever been roller blading." confessed Soda.

"Really? Caroline and I use to go here all the time." I said.

"Why don't you go here still?" asked Soda.

I shrugged. "Caroline is always busy with James or cheerleading or school work. It's hard to find time when she's not busy."

"Well that's just older siblings are." said Soda. "Always too busy."

"What is Darry like?" I asked.

"Well, he nice and strong but he's always too busy, with work with taking care of the house." said Soda.

"And what about your parents? Aren't they around?" I asked my curiosity getting the best of me.

"They died a couple of months ago in a car accident." said Soda looking down.

"Oh my god, I'm so sorry." I said. I could never imagine losing my parents like that.

"It's okay, hey wanna go get some fries?" asked Soda.

"Yeah I'm starving."

"Wanna have a race?" asked Soda.

"Yeah loser has to buy." I said.

"Okay." said Soda. "1... 2...3...GO!"

And we went off. We raced to the exit and Soda was in front of me by just a bit. Then all of a sudden Soda tripped and fell and I tripped over him and fell too. We laid on the ground laughing. Then while I was laughing Soda instantly got up and bladed to the exit and won the race.

"Hey no fair!" I yelled. I got up then bladed to the exit.

Soda gave me a smile then went to the get the fries I trailed behind him getting my money left. As I roller bladed there Soda gave the girl the money and the girl went to get the fries.

"Hey but I lost the race!" I ranted.

"But like you said it wasn't fair." smiled Soda.

"Fine, next time I'm paying." I said.

We sat down and started to eat the fries.

"So Soda what do like to do?" I asked.

"I like to play football and work on cars. I love it at the DX station." said Soda. "What about you?"

"I like to read and draw. I draw a lot of pictures." I said. I'm really good at drawing too.

"May be one day you can draw me." said Soda.

"Yes! Soda what time is it?" I asked.

Soda looked to the big clock. "9:30."

"Oh shit I better get home." I said then untied my roller skates and put on my shoes.

"Will I see you again?" ask Soda.

"Wanna meet tomorrow at the DX station?" I asked.

"Sure, leave your skates here I'll take them back." offered Soda.

I smiled. "Thanks."

I ran out the rink and ran as fast I could to my house. Caroline could not be there before me. She can't or I'm dead. Thankfully the rink isn't that far so I made it just in time. I unlocked the door and got in.

"Where the hell have you been!"

I jumped and saw Caroline blazing mad.

"I went to the library I uh-"

"Really you're lying to me?" asked Caroline with hurt across her face.

I can't lie to her more. "Yeah, I went to go see Soda, we went to the roller rink."

"You broke your damn promise to me Rose!" screamed Caroline.

I jumped in fear. I've never heard Caroline yell like that before not even when mother and father told her she couldn't date till she was 14. Not even when Dallas was talking to her.

"Yeah and so what I did! Even if I did tell you the truth you still wouldn't have let me gone!" I yelled so loud It even scared me.

"Because I didn't want you hanging out with those dirty disgusting greasers." yelled Caroline.

"Maybe I wouldn't have hang out with Soda if you were actually a good sister!" I fired back.

Caroline looked at me in shock. I could not believe I just said that.


End file.
